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	1. Kat Blood Sport Reference

_**A/N: if you want to know what she looks like, go to my Deviant Art account **_thelithianqueen_** and go to my gallery and click the folder titled **_Blood Sport Season 4.

_**Also, this is just going to be about my character in Blood Sport and everything she goes through. If you want to know more about Blood Sport, go to its homepage on Deviant Art, which is **_The Blood-Sport.

_**Sorry if this isn't a story you all want to read, but if you chose to then, thank you. Characters from the show will be in here at times, just not all the time, being that this is focused on Kat's progression in a death tournament.**_

* * *

><p><strong>EDIT 1: she has three long deep gashes along her lower back, stab wounds from the cables that came out of Sem's pak on various spots on her legs and part of her upper back.<strong>

Name: Kat

Age (human standards): 16

Species: Irken

Gender: Female

Height: 5'3"

Weight: 90 lbs.

Hair color: Red

Eye color: Red-pink

Defect: Yes (she's at a disadvantage, so yeah she's gonna have a rough time fighting)

Physical Description: Short and slender, not that tough but can hold her own in half of the situations she gets herself into. She has four tattoos, a black tribal tattoo on the left side of her face/head, a 3 BVB (Love Black Veil Brides) on her left shoulder, Scorpio's name tattooed on her lower back and a red tribal symbol on the lower left side of her torso. Has various stitches all over her body. Stitches are on the upper parts of her arms, lower parts of her legs, her torso, various spots on her back, an 'x' shaped stitch on her left cheek and a 'Y' shaped stitch over her left eye. Her hair is cut in a downward Mohawk going about three to four inches past her chin, covers the right side of her face. Right side of her face is burnt, has an 'x' shaped scar that turned white after the blood dried up and the injury had healed, right eye was also burnt and can't be seen out of. Long black antennae's with curly red ends.

Background: Kat grew up on Irk for most of her life with her sister Tak. While growing up she was usually never around people that much, unless it was Tak, being that she only trusted her and didn't like to socialize with others. When she was about the age of five she had been messing around with fire, she had set fire to a thick stick she had found (don't ask), anyway while messing with it and not knowing just how dangerous it was, she had decided to look at it closer, which ended up with her accidentally burning the right side of her face along with her right eye. Within the next hour or so she got lectured by Tak about what not to do with fire while being taken to the medical ward. After that had happened, and when she was fully healed, she had enrolled in the academy to become an Invader, when in reality she was only there to learn how to fight and to learn how to use weapons. She spent a good eight years there learning everything she wanted to before ditching right before graduation. While she was there she had fallen for a student with a bad reputation, which turned out to be Scorpio. The two were young at the time and didn't know much about love, but they knew that they wanted to be with each other, so they ended up dating when she had just turned twelve. That had soon turned into a tragedy, shortly after they started dating rumors had started to spread about the two, all of which were lies and untrue. For the first couple of months it wasn't really a problem, then it got worse and worse to where the lies seemed real. Halfway through their relationship, Kat and Scorpio kept getting into arguments and wouldn't listen to what each other had to say, then finally after a whole year of being together, they had got in a fight. At first it was just yelling at each other and then one of them pulled out a blade, it went from yelling at each other to trying to kill each other within a matter of minutes. In the end, both had bruises and cuts, Kat with the most injuries and Scorpio with less, both had to get stitches and when it came for them to get the stitches taken out, they decided to just keep them, well Kat did, Scorpio didn't care about it and kept them anyway. The next month Kat left the academy and fled to Earth to live her life the way she wanted to. Six months after fleeing, she finally got to Earth, made her hideout, and registered in school (although she didn't want to, but had to). Three years later, she's still living on Earth now at the age of sixteen and finds out about a certain Blood Sport after looking through files of Irk.

Personality: While growing up and before meeting Scorpio, Kat was very distant and didn't want to be around people, not because she was picked on or anything like that, but because of what happened to her when she was ten. She had been kidnapped and treated terrible, abused, starved and tortured for about three months. During that time she was defiant and would backtalk, have an attitude and was overall very sarcastic. At one point in time of her capture she was given this black tribal tattoo on the left side of her face/head unwillingly. After that time, when she was in the academy training, she was more serious then anything at that point. She didn't screw around like some of the other students (many of my ocs) and was still very distant from people. Then when she met and was dating Scorpio she was a little more loving for a short time and then it went back to her being a stubborn sarcastic b*tch who didn't care about what trouble her actions got her into. Up to current time she's now just quiet, emotionless and still distant from people, but will talk (yell) when threatened or treated badly. She is smart when needed, like when tracking or hunting, but if in a fist fight she usually gets too cocky and doesn't pay attention to her opponents moves that often, which is bad for her.

Weapons and Medical Supplies: Sniper Rife that she bought while living on Earth, with a descent amount of ammunition that she never used until now, pretty heavy to her if she carries it for too long. Two blades that she spray painted because they lacked color and because she was bored, one being a regular knife and the other being this bent hooked like knife. She'll use her blades as a last resort or whenever she wants to carve something out of boredom. Her PAK has pak legs that are usually just used for climbing, but when the time rises, they'll sometimes be used to hit and or try to stab people/animals. She'll try to fight with her fists but that's pretty rare since she's not that good at fist fighting. If all else fails she'll use her communicator or Hover board to try and hit someone with, that usually happens when she's out of ideas. As for her medical supplies, they're just the basic stuff like bandages, needles and string to re-stitch her stitches if they come undone or if she needs to mend new injuries.

Fighting Style: With her weapons it ranges from tactful to full out idiotic. She'll use and conserve her ammunition for her sniper when needed, thus being tactful in that area, but because of the fact that she can't carry it for too long she'll tend to get unbalanced and annoyed. When using her blades she's not so much tactful but rather hotheaded, which ends up with her losing those types of fights. Fist fighting is where and when she gets to where she'll be unbalanced in stance and in swings, because as said already, she's not so good at it. With and or when she's all out of weapons and ideas, that's when she gets idiotic by using her communicator, Hover board or anything else in the area that she could probably use as a weapon.

Strengths: Fast when running, climbing and making a camp. She tends to run for long periods of time when getting out of trouble, so she has gotten used to it. Climbing with or without her pak legs she's somewhat fast but not fast enough in most situations. Making a camp sight is the one thing that she's an expert at, she used to do it all the time when little just for the fun of it.

Weaknesses: Overall it's mostly her hotheaded personality that gets her into more trouble then she can handle. That and getting angered easily by the simplest comments people say or what life throws at her. Lack of sleep is another thing. Why, is because she fears she'll end up back in the place where she was held in while captured. Mostly active at night because of said fear, which leaves her tired and groggy the next day.

Kat and mentioned Scorpio Me

Mentioned Tak JV


	2. Blood Sport Introduction

_**A/N: here it is! My audition round for Blood Sport on Deviantart! XD let me know what you think.**_

* * *

><p><strong><em>The Beginning<em>**

A lone ship traveled aimlessly through space, its pilot not even caring about which direction to go in, or where to go for that matter. All that mattered to her was getting as far away from what she used to call a home. The only things that she cared about bringing was her sniper with a descent amount of ammunition, two knives, hover board, communicator although it didn't work anymore, and the basic medical supplies stored inside her Pak.

Sighing, the pilot clicked on 'auto pilot' and leaned back in her chair. While looking at the ships floor she thought back to what had caused her to leave her home and everything and everyone she cared about in the first place.

* * *

><p><em><strong>-Nine Months Ago - Planet Earth-<strong>_

It was a relatively quite night, all was calm and peaceful. A soft breeze blew through the leaves of various trees.

It was as if nothing could ruin the moment of peace, that was until a door to a house that was all black, with some bright red parts, had slammed open with the person responsible running out crying. Said person was a female about the age of fifteen and five feet and two and a half inches tall. She was wearing a Falling in Reverse shirt, black shorts, along with black and red converse, as well as a red watch with a dial on her left wrist. Her short black hair with red highlights flowed behind her head as she ran in the direction of her friends house.

It wasn't until she was about half a block away from it that she had stopped running. Drying her tears and wiping away her runny mascara, she looked around to see if she was close or already at her friends house. Having spotted the black and acid green house, her bright ember eyes gleamed with hope as she started walking in its direction.

_**-*Kat's Pov*-**_

I had just got finished getting into my black and purple pajamas and was just about to go to bed when I heard knocking, very loud knocking that is, against my houses front door. Sighing I walked to the stares to see who it was.

"Who could be here at this hour and why?" I mumbled to myself. Anyone that knows me will understand that I don't like or want visitors at night, especially when I'm really tired.

I reached the stares and started walking down them ... and then I slipped on one of my cats toys, also failing to catch myself and tumbled down them.

"Ouch...," I sat up and yelled, "Dammit Muihtil! Keep your toys off of the stares!"

Said cat I was yelling at just laid on my couch and 'meowed' at me before licking his kittens while the mother, Ayana, slept peacefully next to them. Why I let them all sleep on the couch I'll never understand.

Anyway, after recovering from my fall, I headed to my door and opened it to see my friend, Toru, standing there in her human disguise. Her eyes clearly showed that she had been crying, well that and her mascara that was still a little runny.

**_-*No one's Pov*-_**

"Toru? What's wrong?" Kat asked as she let her friend inside.

Toru didn't want to answer verbally so she just went into Kat's dining room to get her notepad. Kat followed her wondering what she was doing and upon entering the dinning room, she saw that the message was already written down.

Kat looked at Toru, who was now sitting on one of the chairs, and then at the notepad before picking it up to read. After reading it, Kat set it down before looking at Toru, "That bad huh?"

"Yeah... what should I do, Kat?"

"You know I can't help you with that, being that all my plans are, apparently, suicidal. But if I was in your position I would just stand up to him."

Toru looked at her with a blank expression.

Kat got confused and asked, "What?"

Toru still stared at her with a blank expression.

"Toru come on! What did I say?"

Finally Toru responded, "How do you think you could even be able to stand up to a guy who nearly beat you to death two months ago?"

"I didn't say I could but I would if I had to." then a thought came to Kat's mind, "Why don't you just get him arrested already?"

Sighing, Toru hit her head against the table and mumbled, "Because he's a sneaky son of a bitch that gets out of any confinement all the time."

"I heard that you know, and so what? Doesn't mean you can't try."

"Yes it does! I came for advice but you're just telling me to do something that'll make it worse!"

"Dude, calm the hell down. Why not enter that weird tournament that the Tallest throw."

Kat, thought she had won when Toru got up and pushed in her chair. She wasn't prepared for when she got slapped across the face. Holding her left cheek, she looked at Toru confused with anger.

"The day I enter Blood Sport is the day I lose my mind! Make that any death tournament for that matter!" then she stormed out of Kat's house.

"Damn," Kat mumbled, "I was just trying to help her."

Soon after she said that, she headed up stares and went into her room where she locked her door and laid down on her bed. While staring at the ceiling she thought, _'So that's what the tournament is called. I'll have to look further into it.'_ With that in mind, Kat fell into a dreamless slumber.

* * *

><p><em><strong>-Three Months Later-<strong>_

Three months. That's how long its been since Kat last talked to Toru. She knew that Toru was just avoiding her, but she didn't know why.

Within that long period of time, Kat had done some further investigation about this 'Blood Sport' and found out that yes, it was basically a death tournament, but with a catch, if one of the contestants won and survived the whole thing, then they would receive a prize, and that's about as far as she got before getting into some trouble herself.

You see Kat had tried to help Toru by standing up to the guy that was causing her friend so much pain. That, as you could guess ended badly. After trying to help her, Kat ended up getting herself put on the guys hit list. Being smart, or in this case thinking without an actual plan, Kat thought it was best to leave Earth and find a planet far away so she would be out of his grasp, but that was easier said than done.

While she was putting her supplies into her small ship, Tak, who had been there the whole time, finally voiced her opinion about the whole situation, "I still think that this isn't a good idea, especially since you're not that good at fighting."

Glancing back at her, Kat replied, "I know enough to defend myself. What more do I need?"

"Let's see, you need to actually know how to fight and how to find your enemies weaknesses. Also, you need to be good at stealth for when you don't want to be seen and-"

"Tak, slow down, I can't understand you when you speak nonsense." Kat joked, and then laughed at her own comment.

Rolling her eyes, Tak turned around to walk out of the room, "I'm just saying."

"Whatever. Oh, while I'm gone, I need you to take care of Muihtil, Ayana and their kittens, or just take them to Toru and Koda, okay Tak?" After receiving no reply, Kat turned around to see that Tak was already gone. She shook her head and rolled her eyes before putting her gun inside her ship right behind the chair and then climbed inside of it herself.

After getting in her seat and turning on everything, she closed the glass dome of the ship and clicked on the ignition button to begin her journey. The roof of the house opened up to let her ship out and closed right after it was gone. Clicking on hyper drive Kat sent one last message to a certain someone.

**_"I know that you can never forgive me for what I put you through, but I just wanted to say that I forgive you for everything, even if you never apologized for anything. I guess I'm just trying to make things right before it's too late. I really hope you'll forgive me too because I'm sorry for everything and ... I just wanted to say that I *static* you and I *static* *static*. Take care *static*."_**

* * *

><p><strong><em>-Present Day-<em>**

Loud beeping caused Kat to snap out of her flashback. She sat up and looked at her terminal to see what caused the beeping, however, when she did she saw the planet that was going to hold probably the toughest tournament yet, for her anyway.

Smiling eagerly, Kat thought, _'Blood Sport here I come.'_

She than began her descent to the planet, not knowing just how much trouble she was getting herself into.


	3. Big Forest Battle - Kat VS Sem

_**Alternate Title: Blood Sport Round One**_

_**Kat - me**_

_**Sem - DeustisOfShadows (on Deviant Art)**_

**_Just search up Sem's owner name and look through their gallery to find what she looks like._**

* * *

><p>It was dark by the time Kat's ship had entered the planets atmosphere. A little while later she was above what she assumed was the forest. Dozens and dozens of huge trees spread out as far as she could see.<p>

While so engrossed in the scenery below her, a white camera bot, with some black and purple here and there, flew towards the ship. It tapped on the glass of the ship to get her attention, which resulted with it getting hit by the dome opening.

"Little thing you okay?" Kat asked, trying to hold back a small smile.

"..."

"I know you speak. What do you want anyway?"

"... Welcome to Blood Sport." it said in a monotone voice.

"Kay. So you only wanted to say that? Well if so, then leave. I don't want to have to deal with making sure you're out of the way."

The ships dome closed as Kat made it go towards the ground to land. Once on the ground, the dome opened up again as Kat jumped out of the ship. She looked around before she turned back to her ship to get her gun and hover board. After putting her guns strap over her shoulder, she got on the board and started off in a random direction, making sure not to go to far off from her ship.

Being that it was night, she figured she could explore without running into something or someone. A soft breeze shook the leaves high above and her hair, briefly showing her scared and burnt up part of her face, as she continued on with her exploration. She wasn't even aware of the camera bot following her, well that was until it flew in front of her and stopped in the middle of her path.

Kat slowed to a stop and looked at said droid, "I told you to NOT follow me. Now go back to wherever it is that you came from."

"Can't do that your 'highness'."

Kat narrowed her eyes, she did NOT like the bots attitude towards her, "... Excuse me?"

"I said, 'Can't do that your 'highness'.' Did you not pay attention or are you just dumb?"

She swatted at it with her board, but failed in hitting it as it gracefully moved out of the way. It looked at her as if nothing really happened. Something about its stare just didn't go well with Kat.

"Are you done with your terrible attempt at trying to off line me? I would focus more on your opponent if I were you." it turned around and started going in the same direction Kat was headed in.

"Hey! Get back here you little shit!" Kat got back on her board and headed after the droid. _'F***in' droid reminds me of Scorpio, with its stupid f***in' attitude.'_

* * *

><p><strong><em>-Meanwhile on Earth-<em>**

Hulio was sitting at his work bench in his room currently repairing his SIR unite Ice, who had gotten damaged from a failed experiment. He was almost finished when he heard his brothers arguing.

"Scorpio how could you not even care about what happens to her?!" Ash yelled, clearly angered and annoyed by his brothers' actions.

"Hey, if she wanted to go and get herself killed, then that's her problem! I don't need you telling me that I should care about someone that doesn't deserve it!"

By that time Hulio had finished reattaching Ice's right arm. He set down his tools to go see what had made his brothers fight in the first place. When he got into the room his brothers were in, he saw Scorpio's communicator on the ground. He picked it up and looked at the message, though it was hard to read being that the screen was cracked.

_**-Five minutes Earlier-**_

Scorpio was laying down on one of the black couches that were in the living room. He had his eyes closed wanting to get some sleep.

His communicator went off just as Ash walked into the room. Groaning, he sat up then picked it up. His eyes widened a little after seeing that it was a message from Kat.

_'Why would she contact me?'_

The message showed on screen as a recording of her voice played;

_**"I know that you can never forgive me for what I put you through, but I just wanted to say that I forgive you for everything, even if you never apologized for anything. I guess I'm just trying to make things right before it's too late. I really hope you'll forgive me too because I'm sorry for everything and ... I just wanted to say that I *static* you and I *static* *static*. Take care *static*."**_

_'... What does she mean "before it's too late"? ... Forgive you?'_

Scorpio shrugged it off, thinking she was just messing around. He laughed a bit then said, "Nice one Kat, but it'll take a lot more than a fake sad letter to get me to forgive you."

Ash looked at him after that, having heard the whole recording and getting a message of his own from Toru. He looked at his communicator and clicked it.

_**"Ash, even though Scorpio's a jerk, tell him that Kat's not playing around." - Toru**_

_**"Not to be rude, but why? You know he won't care." - Ash**_

A couple seconds past before she replied.

**_"... Because she entered a death tournament. ... I gotta go, bye." - Toru_**

His eyes widened, then he looked at Scorpio, who was still laughing to himself. He walked over to him and punched him.

"Ow! Ash what the hell-"

"Kat entered a death tournament and you're laughing like it's a joke?!"

Scorpio was silent after Ash said that. Then he simply said, "So?"

**_-Present Time-_**

**_CRASH!_**

Hulio looked up to see Ash pinning Scorpio to the ground with a knife held up against his neck. Both were panting softly and had some bruises here and there.

"If you _***pant***_ honestly can't say that _***pant***_ you do care, then you're _***pant***_ no better than her." Ash said, moving the knife away from Scorpio's neck. He got up and looked at Hulio before leaving the room.

Hulio, still with the communicator in hand, looked at Scorpio, who was now sitting and looking at the ground, before setting the communicator on the counter and went back to his room.

Scorpio stayed where he was while his brothers left the room. After a while he said to himself, "Why should I care after everything that's happened between us?"

He slowly got up and limped out of the house while thinking, _'... I don't need to, not after all of it.'_

* * *

><p><em><strong>-Back with Kat-<strong>_

After about an hour or so of trying to get back at the droid, Kat just headed back to her ship to set up camp for the night, not wanting to waste her time on something so boring.

She gathered up some wood from around the area and set it down in a decent sized pile by her ship. Then she went to look for two rocks. While walking she felt a very strange yet familiar feeling. The feeling of being watched by something dangerous. She turned around and found... nothing.

_'That's odd. I could've sworn there was something there... watching me.'_ Shrugging it off, Kat turned around to continue looking for the rocks she needed, and after walking a bit further she found some decent ones that would help with starting her fire.

After getting back to her ship, and getting a small fire started, Kat sat down on the ground and leaned her back against the ship. She closed her eyes and slowly fell asleep without even meaning to.

_**-Next Morning-**_

Kat awoke the next morning quiet restless from last night. The feeling of being watched had continued on throughout the night, but as before she tried to ignore it. That however was useless, being that she didn't sleep much through the night. Groaning, she sat up and rubbed her eyes and then slumped back down against her ship.

_**SNAP!**_

At the sound of a twig snapping, Kat shot up and pulled out her knives scanning the area for any sign of a threat. Everything was still and quiet, nothing seemed out of the ordinary... until three sharp claws went down on her back forming three long deep cuts.

"Augh!"

Acting on instinct she swiped at whatever it was that was behind her, hoping to draw blood from what had hurt her. Instead all she got was just damaging her own ship as the creature jumped out of the way. There was another snap of a twig behind her. She threw one of her blades in the direction of the sound, and nothing. No sound, no movement, just nothing.

Cautiously she walked to where she had heard the sound come from. When she got there, she was surprised and disgusted to say the least at what she saw. There on the ground laid a reptilian like creature that was a deep green, had three long claws on each of its hands, black stripes all around its body, a long tail with black feathers at the end, and four yellow eyes that were wide with what looked to be shock and pain clearly expressed as her dagger was stuck between the top two eyes. Orange blood flowed down from the wound at a slow pace, Kat debated on if she should get her knife back at all.

"Ugh... this thing stinks." Kat mumbled as she grabbed her knife to pull it out. Once she pulled it out a rather large ship flew by catching her attention. "Please tell me that isn't who I'm supposed to fight."

"Sorry princes, but it is."

Kat jumped at the droids voice, then she hit it, "WOULD YOU BE QUIET!"

"..."

"Whatever."

Kat gathered up her things and started walking in the direction the ship had went in, wincing every now and then as the breeze blew against her wound.

* * *

><p><em>'I've been walking for two f***ing hours! WHERE'S THAT DAMN SHIP?!'<em>

Exhausted, tired and annoyed, Kat stopped walking and leaned against a tree. She looked at her surroundings for a bit. Nothing but trees as usual, then a glint of light to her left caught her attention.

"What the-?"

_**BANG!**_

Kat ducked just in time as the bullet was fired and she grabbed her rifle as well in the process. On one knee Kat aimed her rifle in the direction that the bullet came from. Breathing softly, she scanned the area around her looking for the one who was responsible for shooting at her.

"That's quite a gun you have there."

Kat quickly turned in the direction of the voice to see a stark white female irken, with blue eyes, long black antennas, standing at about seven feet tall from Kat's current angle, wearing a long white sleeved shirt and black skirt. What surprised Kat the most was the fact that the irkens legs and feet were robotic.

_'What and who is she?'_

"Quiet one? No matter, we're not here for talking anyway."

As her opponent walked towards her, Kat got up, turned around and ran in a random direction. Hearing footsteps behind her, Kat assumed that her opponent had given chase. Turning left, Kat activated her PAK legs and started to scale up a tree. By the time she was a tenth of the way up the tree, she stopped and looked down.

"Where'd she go?"

After saying that Kat climbed down the tree, only to end up getting tackled by her opponent who then pressed her gun against Kat's throat. Kat, in full out panic mode, jerked her head up and hit it against her opponents. It didn't do much, but it did give her enough time to get out of her grasp.

Kat was only a couple feet away when she aimed her gun at the strange irken again. Said irken was already standing and looking at her.

Tightening her grip on her gun, Kat said, "Stay away."

Her opponent looked at her and then smiled.

"Who are you?" Kat was now getting a little worried.

Her opponent simply said, "I'm Dr. Sem."

With that, cables extended from Sem's PAK and lashed out towards Kat. She was able to jump out of the way from the first couple of cables. Kat turned and tried to shoot at one, and as a result she failed to notice the ones that stabbed themselves into her legs and part of her upper back. Electricity coursed though the cables and into her making her scream in agony. Once the cables retracted back into Sem's PAK, Kat fell forward using her rifle to keep her from falling onto her face. It was difficult being that she felt numb all over and that she was dizzy, and a little nauseous, from getting electrocuted.

Sem walked over to Kat and knelt down to her eye level. She held her gun up to Kat's head. "Looks like I win. Any last words?"

While Sem was talking Kat had pulled out one of her blades keeping it low to the ground and near her leg. "Yeah. See you in Hell!"

Acting quickly Kat stabbed her knife into Sem's throat as far as it could go. Pulling the knife out a bit too fast, Kat got up and started running in the direction of her ship. The droid followed closely behind her in silence.

After a couple minutes of silence the droid asked her, "Are you sure you even killed her?"

To that Kat yelled, "I don't know! And quiet frankly I don't care! All I care about is getting away from here!"

_**-About two hours later-**_

"Finally! Now lets get out of here!" Kat exclaimed as she reached her ship.

She ran up to it and threw her hover board, which she left by her ship, into it, threw her rifle into it and grabbed the droid before climbing into it herself. Closing the dome she started up the ship and set it on auto pilot. Sighing she leaned back into her chair and closed her eyes.

"I thought you didn't want me to be around you?" it asked in a mocking sort of tone.

"Oh shut up!" Kat yelled. "Look, I don't really know why I'm letting you stay, but you are so just shut up."

"Alright then, princess."

Kat cringed at the nickname, "That's not my name! It's Kat. Just Kat, nothing else, okay?"

The droid simply said, "Okay, Kat."

"Good. OH!"

The droid looked at Kat after her little outburst, "... What?"

"I just thought of the perfect name for you!" Kat said excitedly.

"Please tell me it's not an insult."

Kat rolled her eyes, "It's not so calm down. Anyway, how does Stardust sound?"

"Stardust?" the droid asked a little unsure.

Kat shrugged, "Well, it's either that or I name you after a character from Death Note."

"... Stardust is fine."

Kat smiled and thought, _'There's one thing out of the way. Now I need to get used to this droid... and mend these injuries as soon as possible.'_

Just like that a small bond was formed between the two as the rest of the ride was in silence.


End file.
